


A 
\ 


BRE hee 





& 








THE GREEN MOUNTAIN GEM. 


A Senticmonthly PFournual of fHoral and Entertaining Bitevature, 








= 


y 3, 1843. 


BRADFORD, VT., JUN 


Numser 11. 





Votume I. 





EE 











_ willl 


From a Correspondent in the District of Columbia. 


REC OLECYIONS OF THE CLOSING SCENES OF THE LIFE OF 


GENERAL 


The dream of 1841—how swiftly has it 
passed away! What a period in the history 
of our country! The first time I had a full 
view of William Henry Harison was when 
he alighted fromthe cars in Washington a 
few days before his inauguration. He was 
dressed in a plain great coat, and common 
black hat, (white was a favorite color of 
Jackson,) and appeared in great. simplicity 
—much indeed like a farmer President.— 
Although the snow was rapidly descending, 
a vast crwd surrounded the car house, and 
filled the adjacent broad avenue, ever and 





HARRISON, 


observed to him I had understood the 


It was animating indeed to see the red 
pendant with the names of nineteen States 
inscribed in white upon it, stretching in the 
form of an inverted arch across the width of 
Pennsylvania Avenue, and along with it the 
star spangled banver, triumphant in many 
battles on the land and on the sea. Gen. 
Harrison was exceedingly gratified with the 
powerful vote given him. So was he with 
the character of many of his voters. I once 
cler- 
gy of New York generally voted for him. 
‘‘fam pleased to hear that,” he replied, 


'*©and so did the ministers of Cincinnati.”’ 


The population of Washington was never 
so transported with an all-pervading enthu- 


_siasm on the arrival of any preceding one 


of the illustrious line of Presidents. When 
Jackson came from the Hermitage and ap- 
peared in Washington in obedience to the 
summons of that overwhe!ming majorits 


\which could never be reversed, there was 


much enthusiasm among strong politicians, 
and brave soldiers, but the affections of all 

who met and mingled in society with him, 
did not leap forth as when Harrison stood 
before them. Many were the hearty oscu 

lations bestowed on the hardy cheek of the 
old General by matronly virtue and virgin 
purity. He appeared the venerated and 
beloved father among kind devoted chil- 
dren. 

The day of the inauguration was coo! 

and raw. Long before twelve the people 
began to assemble in immense numbers 
‘They were from every part of the Union 

The President elect having taken the oath 
of office, the thunder of cannon announced 
the fact in the ears ofthe people. Then 
followed the Inaugural Address, which long 
as it wes, was uttered in clear, audible and 
powerful tones, such as probably never be 

fore proceded from a President. ‘That men 

tal and physical exertion in the open air, on 
a cold March day, in the midst of such in 

tense excitement of feeling, continued for 
nearly two hours, and followed by the sub- 
sequent congratulations of the day and the 
occasion, was enough to cripple the sirength 
of youth. How could an old man sustain 
at? Excitable as Gen. Jackson is, the ve 

ry essence of his constitutution ; phlegmat- 
ic as Gen. Harrison was beleived to be, on 
|the august occasien of the inauguration o! 
each, the former appeared as tranquil tn 
spirits, as he was inaudible ta enunciation , 
the soul of the latter seemed roused with the 
fire of patriotism, as if it had been kindled 


anon rendisg the air with their shouts of @new by the breath of popular applause, 


welcome, as the old General (refusing to 
ride) walked to his prepared lodgings, hold- 
ing his hat in his hand, while his venera- 
ble head firmly (as in other days) received 
the peltings of the tempest. 
lime-moment. It was a-beautiful commen- 
tary of the nature of our republican institu- 
tions. It was a renewed and noble devel- 
opment of the spirit of eur constitution. — 
Nor was it the homage of office holders or 
office-expectants. It was the outpourings 
ofthe hearts of the people. 


It was a sub-| 


|when, as he was crowned wiih the civic 
wreath, the shouts of thousands welcomed 
-him asthe patriot President of the repub 
lic. 

_ Ifwemay pursue the contrast between 
|these two eminent men, viewed in various 
‘lights, truth will authorize us to say, tha: 
while the Hero of New Orleans was impet- 
,uous, irascible, irresistable, the Hero of 
| Tippecanoe was cool, good natured, per- 
‘severing. Both were affabie and commu- 
nicative, but while Jackson was more cuurt- 
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ly, Harrison was more abrupt. While the 
latter would not willingly offend the hum- 
lest citizen, the former was more indiffer- 
ent what impressions he made, especially if 
he was vindicating any violated point of his 
character. 

Both loved their companions in arms, 
were grateful for favors, but far from being 
equally sensitive to the severity of impeach- 
ment from the tongue ofrumor. An accu- 
sation that would throw Gen. Jackson into 
a paroxism of indigaation, would only begin 
‘o stir the sensibilities of Gen. Harrison. 
Boldness, ardor, a buraing patriotism char- 
acterized the one—caution, resolution, a 


steady love of country the other. The mor-| 


al was probably equal to the military cour- 
age of each. Neuher understood fear.— 
Neither gave up hope in the darkest crisis. 
Neither could tolerate blunders, weakness 
or wavering when the enemy was nigh. 
Jackson could never speak of Bladensburgh 
with patience. ‘* With that old mill,”’ said 
he “© on the bank of the river for a fort, and 
tour hundred men, | would have beat the 
rascals off.” He declared that all the 
Americans wanted at any time was a lea- 
der and some disicpline. Both these men 
reposed after the storm of war and the fa- 
tigues ofa campaign, with deep delight on 
the bosom of domestic love. They were 
fond and devoted husbands. As the depar- 
‘ed wife of the one is held in sacred remem- 
brance by her husband, so the departed hus- 
band of the other is cherished by his survi- 
ving widow, in whose affliction a nation was 
afflicted. 


As intellectual men, they were both 
strong, but while education had polished the 
intad of Harrison, it had done hittle for that 
of Jackson. In literary composition he is 
quite deficient, while Harrison was the best 
bellesletter schelar and the most popular 
speaker in his class at coliege. The full, 
sirong, and voluminous voice of Harrison 
was heard by 50,000 people at his inaugura- 
tion. Probably not five hundred heard that 
of Jackson on a similar occasion. In mon- 
ty matters, the one was free, generous, even 
prodigal. The other is careful, saving, just 


before generous, abhors beggars, and thinks | 


it dangerous to encourage them.  Harri- 
son would eject from his pocket the last ea- 
gle for the destitute and suffering. Like 
“lonroe, Harrison could not die rich. Like 
Yao Buren, Jackson wouid with the great- 
est difficulty die poor. In the bosom of 
both, love of country burned with inextin- 
guishable ardor, and they constitute, like 
Washington, each the rare case of the high- 
est office in the world seeking them ina 
dignified retirement, instead of their seeking 
ul. The one, apparently feeble, outlived 
tus double Presidential term, tempestuous 
and disastrous as it was; the other, appa~ 
rently strong, died cn the very threshold of 
his labors and responsibilities. 


| from village to village of this fair land, but 
its strength and ingenuousness could not be 
lgreater than in the hearts of those who 
were near the departed President—who had 
| expected from him no favors, and who were 
‘doomed to no disappointmet. The people, 
\old and voung, crowded around his coffin, 
‘and in solemn majesty the body reposed in 
ithe ante-room of the White House. No 
soldiers—no sentinels were necassary. Of 
the thousands who visited that room, all 
/seemed under the influence of a secret, si- 
lent, invisible law, proceeding from the pro- 
vidence of God, that dispensed with the ne~ 
cessity of all human vigilance. The chief 
of seventeen millions of people had fallen. 
' Death could do no more! Many were the ear- 
‘ly, blooming flowers laid on the bier by the 
|hand of affection. Many the natural tears 
ished over that illustrious form. 1 saw some 

of the plainest and poorest, that appeared 

to have lost a father and a friend—with 
those that were near, it seemed not so inuch 

the death of the President as of the man, 
yet ‘‘aprince and a great man”? in our po- 
| litical Israel. 
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Tue Funerat—was there ever such an 
one? The nation went into mourning on 
that day. No gorgeous externals were 
needed to excite public attention. The 
simple velveted coffin with its precious 
charge was borne along in the centre of that 
immense procession, which outnumbered 
the triumphal procession of the 4th of 
March. Then rushed upon the mind a se- 
ries of contrasts. How different from the 
Inauguration day. ‘Then the joyful roar of 
the artillery welcomed the living Chief. — 
Now the solemn minute guns proclaimed 
the funeral honors of the illustrious dead. 
Thea the national banners streamed aloit to 
the winds of heaven. Now they were furl- 
|ed to the staff, and bound with the badges 
|of mourning. Along the whole length of 
the main avenue the white handkerchiefs 
waived from a thousand fair hands greeting 
‘the President elect as he passed on the 
Fourth, but bow they who held them looked 
on in fearfal silence. The spirit stirring 
notes of the bugle were heard on the one 








“Sad was the pomp we on that day beheld, 
As with the mourner’s heart the enthem swell'( 
The rich plumed companv—the gorgeous pall, 
The sacred march and sable vested wall ! 
These were not rites of inexpressive show, 

But haliowed as the types of real woe, 
Revered Patriot ! for a nation’s sighs 

A nation’s heart went with thine obsequies.” 


There is one peculisr salute for the Commay. 
| der in Chief of the Army and Navy as his body 
is carried to the tomb, which was never before 
paid since the foundation of the republic, ayy 
which will not be again un!tess a President shou! 
die while really invested with the robes of office. 
It is ofcourse the highest known to our military 
institutions. Its style of execution, as on this 
august occasion, is grand andimposing. And he 
who directed t—Alexander Macomb—the Gey. 
in Chief; was himself not long after laid in his 
lowly bed. “The paths of glory lead but to the 
grave.” 





“MISCELLANY. 








THRILLING INCIDENT. 


BY WILLIAM COMSTOCK. 


I passed up the natural avenue anid 
{came upon the green. My feelings weie 
| very poetical as I walked slowly towards 
‘the village church. lLentered. A popu- 
lar preacher was holding forth, and the 

little meeting-house was much crowded. 
| Several persons were standing up, and | 
'soon discovered that I must retain my 
| perpendicular position, as every seat was 
|crowded. I however passed up the aisle 
juntil [ gained a position where I could 
have a fair view of tle faces of nearly 
all present. Many of the congregation 
looked curiously at ie, for I was a stran- 





iger to them ail. In a few moments 


however, the attention of every person 
appeared to be absorbed in the ambas- 
sador of grace, and | also began to take 
an interest in the discourse. The spea- 
ker was fluent, and many of his flights 
were even sublime. The music of the 
wood and the fragrance of the heath 
‘seemed to respond to his eloquence. 
Then it was no great stretch of the im- 
agination to fancy that the white handed 
creatures around me, with their pouting 
lips and artless innocence, were beings of 
a higher sphere. While my feelings 
were thus divided between the beauties 
‘and blessings of the two worlds, and 
wrapt ina sort of poetical devotion, | 
detected some glances at me of a most 
janimated character. J need not describe 
'the sensations experienced by a youth 





What an event was that death ! it thrilled|day ; on the other, the wail of the martial| when the eye of a beautiful woman rests 


the heart of the nation, When it was an-~| trumpet, as the body was removed from the| 


nounced to the astonished people, who was 
wot taken by surprise ? 

Those that were distant from the scene 
imagined many things. ‘Those that were 
near saw aod felt things .almost surpassing 
imagioation 

There might have been a deeper sublim- 
ity in the grief of the people, as the melan- 


‘house. This procession of thousands was 
| not moving tothe Capitoline Hill to install 


{the chosea Leader in his great office, but to 


the mausoleum of the dead to entomb his 


for alength of time upon his countenance, 
and when he imagines himself to be an 
‘object of interest to her. IJ returned 
‘her glances with interest, and threw all 











ea een fee 


mortal remaias where the cares and honors! the tenderness into my eyes which the 
of the State are alike unknown. I could |scene, my meditation, and the preacher’s 
not help calling to mind the fine lines of discourse had inspired in my heart, 
Thomas Campbell on the funerel of the doubting not that the fair young damsel 





choly news traveled froin city to city and 


‘possessed, kindred feelings with myself— 


Princess Charlotte of Eogland ; 











iL etn 


— ee 





ree ee ee ere 
























airs ahi f 
aaa ial 











THE 





GEM. 83 


GREEN MOUNTAIN 


—- + 








— 





——ae 


————— 


fountain of inspiration. 
be otherwise ? 


She had been born and purtared amid 


these wild and romantic scenes, and was 


mad . : 
derness ; and then I thought of the puri- 


e up of romance, of poetry and ten- 


that we were drinking to ether at the famous Fanuel Hall speech, in Boston, last | from any quarter that England would be 
How could it 


Be s : 
season, when he severely censured the| inclined to a modification of her corn laws, 


whigs of Massacusetts for ther precipitate one aed a8 romans ea duties on 

yp ha wheat and flour ; een suggested 

measures and separation from the adminis- | Tener ep Sar ach plavebelity — 
— aus . 


. P . Fi os pe e . j . . © 
tration of John Tyler. He said that when | and I beg that it may be received merely 
a divorce occurred between man and wife, |as a suggestion of my own—I have heard 
the parties usually made a division of their | it suggested, that in regard to this articl: 


ty of woman’s love—her devotion—her 


truth. Ionly prayed that I might meet 
with her where we could enjoy a sweet 
interchange of sentiment. Her glances 
continued. Several times our eyes met. 
My heart ached with rapture. At length 
henediction was pronounced. I lingered 
about the premises until I saw the dark- 
eved damsel set out for home, alone and 


en foot. Oh! thatthe customs of socie- 
ty would permit ! for we are surely one 
in soul. Cruel formality! that throws! 


up a barrier between hearts made for 
each other! Yet I followed after her. 


She looked behind, and I thought she} 


evinced soine emotion recognising me us 
the stranger of the day. I quickene 
my pace, and she actually slackened hers, 
as if to let me coine up with her. 


children, and imploringly asked the whigs | 


of wholesome and cheap food, England 
might be induced to place upon its importa~ 


whit they would do with him ?—to what 
party he should go ? From Mr. Webster’s 
late speech at Baliimore, we should judge 
that this question with him still remains un- 
answered, though it evidently appears that 
he is desirous of building up for himself a 
commercial party. Mr. Webster’s contin- 


uence in the Cabinet, though almost the 

















only redeeming property of the present ad- 
ministration, has not won for him many lau- 





rels ; and we believe that his resignation, 
| or retirement, at this time, is occasioned by 


d | obstacles that he could not well get over. — 


iT 


| pillar in his administration we are confident, 


hat Mr. Tyler would be proud of such a 


‘Noble young creature !”” thought I.| but that he might secure to himself the un- 
‘Her artless and warm heart is superior | divided support of the “democracy,” he saw 


to theshackles of customs.” 

I at length came within a stone’s throw 
of her. She suddenly halted, and turn- 
ed her face towards me. My heart 
swelled to bursting. Treached the spot 
where she stood. She began to speak, 
and I took off my hat, as if doing rever- 
ence to an angel. 

_ * Are you a pediar ?” 

‘No my dear girl, that is not my oc- 
cupation.”’ 

* Well, I don’t know,” continued she, 
not very bashfully, and eyeing me very 


plainly that Mr. Webster must be shuffled 
off. Whether the ‘united democracy ”’ 
will now rally to the standard of John Tyler, 
or whether his administration will tumble 
into ruin from its own weakness, let time 
determine. Would our limits permit, we 
would gladly give Mr. Webster’s speech 
}entire ; but as it is, we can unly give the 
| following abstract, which will prove suffi- 


| cient to show the gist of it.—Eb. 





‘¢ It.is not for me to assume to speak of 


tion a low and fixed tate of duty. Now ut 
is at least worth inquiring what will be th 
value of this admission. Corn is the great 
grain product of the United States. The 
statistical tables show that 5 bushels of In 

dian corn are raised in the United States 
fur every | of wheat ; and the surplus o! 
this article, beyond the wants of the con 

sumer at home, even if it were but a small 
‘surplus, if it could be iniroduced at lower 
rates of duty, would make a wide difference 
inthe aggregate. 

‘Tam aware, gentlemen, (and many of 
you know all this subject better than I do, 
that this is an article of heavy freight ; and 
yet itis brought from Maryland, and Vir- 
ginia, and Carolina to Boston, and even to 
Maine. The question is, whether it wou /d 
not be worth while to eatertain the purpose 
to try the experiment, of arranging with 
England for a diminution of the duty upon 
this article. In considering it, every body 
asks what is the qud pro quo—what is the 
equivalent for this concession ? Undoubt 
edly, the only inducement we could hold 
out to England would be a modification o' 
the tariff of the United States. ‘This prop- 
osition may seem unwise, because the tarifl 
isnot for revenue only, but for protection 
also ; and how far both, or either, of thes 
Jobjects could be firmly maintained unde 
j any modification of the tariff, is a question 
}of great delicacy and great difficulty. My 
lexperience has not given me clear know 





sternly -— ‘+ I thought when I saw yon in| sentiments of persons abroad upon this sub- | edge of it, but this I do know—thet by me 
: ; i } 


the meeting house that you looked like | ject. 


the pedfar who passed off a pewter balf- 


dollar on me about three weeks ago, and | an arrangement mig 
1, | our agricultural tterest. 


e | most of course be founded on an adequate 


| consideration. 


. . ; ; ’ ich it i sed may be fa- 
wring his neck for him; and I aint sure | agreement, which it is supposed may be fa 


sol determined to keep an eve on yor 
Brother John has got home now, and h 
says that if he catches the feller he'll 


but you’re the good-for-nothing rascal 
after all ?” 





MR. WEBSTER’S SPEECH. 

Below may be found some extracts from 
the speech of Hon. Daniel Webster, deliv- 
ered before the citizens of Baltimore on the 
occasion of a public dinner given him et that 
place as a complimeat on his retirement 
from the Cabinet. It was expected by ma- 
ny that Mr. Webster would present a syn~ 
Opsis, amounting to a vindication, of his 
connection with the administration of John 
‘Tyler—which connection has beeu exceed- 
ingly painful to many of his most ardent | 
triends. But instead of this, bis speech is 
almost wholy a commercial one. He seems 
eutirely to discard party politics, and dwells 
at length upon commercial treaties and com- 
mercial interests. In some respects he has 
broken new ground. We listened to his 


But it is true that the opinion has be- 
‘come somewhat current that with England 
hit be made favcrable to 
That agreement 


But as to the objects of the 


vurable tothe United States, | may mens 


|tion the admission into England tor con- 
| sumption, at lower rates of duty, of several 


| of our large agricultural products. 
| been supposed, for example, that England) 
mav be induced to make important reduc- | 











it has 


tions in ber duties on tobacco ; I confess 
I have never been able tosee why not. The 
tobacco duty in England is a:nere matter 
of revenue. ‘There is no collateral or ulte~ 
rior object init. The question, therefore, 
in the minds of English statesmen, as it ap- 
pears to me, can only be whether a reduc- 
tion of the duty will diminish the aggregate 
of revenue. We all know that it often in- 
creases this aggregate—and in regard to 
this article, if a reduction of duty one half, 
should augment importations one hali/—it 
is clearly of equal benefit to the English 
revenue. It is supposed, too, that the du- 
ty on rice may undergo a material and ben- 
eficial change. And this ts an article now 
as much depressed as any other. Then, 
again, is the great product of our own in the 
United States, maize, or as it is called, In- 
dian corn. 1 have not heard a suggestion 





king the tariff stable and firm, we shail ren 

\der it healthful and judicious. Ifby any 
great operation that should unite the inter- 
| ests and opinions of all parts of the country, 
|we can place the protection of American 
industry, and American labor on a perma 

nent foundation, that is a much more impor- 
tant consideration than the degree to which 
protection may be extended. (Applause 

| Depend upon it gentlemen, it is change and 
apprehension of change, that unnerves ev 

ery workingman’s arm in this section of the 
country. Changes felt or changes feared, 
are the bane of industry and of enterpise 

(Applause. ) 

1 live in a quarter of the country full of 
industry, with some capital and great actty 
ity ; and when I go among my neighbors 
they ask, for God’s sake, teil us what ‘o ea 
pect! ‘Lay down your law ; prescribe 
your rule ; let us see what will be the course 
of government, aud we will apply our tndus- 
try, and ovr capital, and our skillto the 
siate of things, let it be what it will.— 
Cool us, warm us, freeze us, scorch us ; do 
what you please, but let us know what you 
intend to du, and slick fou!” (Laughter 
and applause.) Now I am of opinion, that 
if there ia any policy capable of combining 
the norti to the south, east to west, stamp 
that with permanency for twenty years, aod 
the country would be more prosperous than 
it has been for years. 
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POBMRY. 


A New England Marriage. 


Tne following lines bave a truth of description and a deep, 
ouching pathos, wuich is really beautiful : 





ull well I knew that thou dost leave a happy home for me, 

A home endeared by all the scenesof childhoods sport and glee, 

4 home where kindred dwell whose love for thee was ever strong, 

Whore heavenly happiness doth.seign, where holy memories 
throng. 


he voices thou so long hast heard in tones of kindness speak, 
The lips which oft have kissed away the tear ayon thy cheek, 
The eyes that greeted thee with looks #0 full of tender love, 
The joys of home—a pious home—allied to that above. 


Thou leavest all, to go with me aod make my joy complete, 

‘To make a place of sweet repose for e’en the weariest feet : 

‘To make a home where hope shall dwell,and where the rough 
and rude 

Shall yield their roughness, and by grace shall sweetly be #ub- 
dued, 


And thou shalt not regret it ; no, the vows that I have made 
Shall ne’er be broken, nor the hopes indulged by thee betrayed, 
I'he treasures of my heart are thine, my love for thee is pure, 
And all that constant love can give to thee is made secure. 





“MISCELLANY. 








From the Southern Literary Messenger. 

THREE SATURDAY NIGHTS. 

Chaos had been moulded into form. 
Light had begun to smile on the face of 
new-born earth. Ocean had pealed its 
first thunder-hymn. The sun and moon 
wheeled along their yet untraveled or- 
hits, and angels hung out their Jamps of 
stars. More wonderful. and complex in 
his organization than all, Man was last 


|become a desert. Man has spread over 
‘the earth, but in all his wanderings sin 
‘and sorrow have kept him company. He 
‘has moistened the soil given to him to 
till, with his brother’s blood. But the 
sheltering hand of Heaven has been over 
chim, and at last, aremnant of the race 
‘are dwelling together in a promised land. 
Their enemies have been subdued—their 
‘city sits on her three hills, ‘* beautiful 
as Tizrah, and terrible as an army with 


‘banners.’ ‘The word spoken by seers of 
old has been fulfilled. Bethlehem of 


'Judea has witnessed the incarnation of 
Deity. The sick, the blind and the op- 
pressed, have been comforted, and the 
dead raised to life. Butthe fatal hour 
is at hand. Jerusalem has been, wept 
jover in vain. The blood of prophets 
‘and priests isin ier skirts, and one deed 
alone remains to fill up the cup of her 
crime. 

The city is in uproar! There isa 
| procession sweeping like asea from the 
western gate. Peasants, soldiery, scribes, 
and lordly Pharisees, roll along, un- 
‘numbered multitude. There is one 
| countenance unlike all others. No traces 
of passion mars it ; but in that eye there 
is patience, peace, and heaven amid all 
thetumult. They areon the hill called 
Calvary. What a silence! The mob 
are ignorant and heedless of the heart 
that is now bursting for them. They 
wag their heads and rail on him. But 
hark! ‘* [tis finished !” and He gave up 
the ghost. The sky has put on sackcloth ; 








| wipe their dim eyes and wonder. — 
Strange shapes flit from cloud to cloud 

and sepulchral voices whisper along the 
hills. Frightened birds sweep through 
the air ; and animals, regardless of their 
food, stand amazed, and look up. ‘J he 
blue heavens whiten—the stars fall from 
their towers like drunken men. The 
long week—the last day—the last hour 
is ended ; the last sand has dropped, and 
ushered in the Saturpay Nienr 9 

TIME. 

Hanps Orr.—A young damsel was go. 
ing to a party, when her mother charged 
her to keep the beaux at a respectable 
distance. You may let them converse 
with you as muchas you please, but make 
them keep their “hands off.” Miss 
went to the party, and was highly de- 
lighted with one gallant, who was dispo- 
sed to put his arms around her neck.— 
She repulsed his advances, and cried 
‘hands off, sir.” He sued hnmbly for 
the privilege of kissing her very softl, 
on one cheek. ‘ Oh, yes, vou may kis: 
me as much as-you please,” said she,‘bu: 
amma says you must keep your hand: 


off.”’ 


A Pretty THovent.— Why did you 
stay so late this morning ?” asked a la- 
dy of her husband-lover. ‘* You slept, 
my love ; I could not bear to wake you, 
nor to leave you, till we kissed and said, 
good bye.” ‘Yes, leave me sleeping ; 
kiss and leave me next time. It would 
be sweet to wake and think, he has kissed 
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created, and the seal of superiority! Moriah, Acre, and Sion tremble. The| yo bail tiaaika | 9? noel 
stamped on his forehead. ‘‘And the|reck-barred sepulchres are open, and} We have been thinking th: Paty} Sear, afl 
QBsse: , . , he sixth "i . ; 1ave been tinnkKing that over anc iat 
evening and the morning were the sixth! men long ago buried, walking about in| oyer_ -; It] k ciatl 
my be : } ’ ' 5° 5 over, and the more we ponder the more 
day. Che whole universe was happy | their winding-sheets. Oh, Jerusalem ! difficult is it for us to arrive at the - 
. . Ld i, hl ° . ~ « 
in the possession of existence. The birds proud even in thy day of doom, at this wife’s m Soe. Wests she he sled } 100 
"eo firlna (hele theoalsin 6 Ot eee ' ha : ; Ss meaning. ould she be glad he 
were trying their throatsin the grove of) very time the eagle of Titus is pluming|had kissed her or glad he had gone : pa 
Eden ; insects of a thousand dyes sported | its wings to sweep eastward. The crown- 5 - én 
| inthe rays of the declining sun, and the | ing act i —the week is e b noi Sit), f 
iti ~ 4 hum from the helt animate | s apy seg ia mpc week is ended} Marriaces.—In Egypt it is said, being a 
| ontinuot te | —and to an infatuated nation has come,| married once is only a beginning of the 8 
creation rose, an acceptable anthem in| at last, its Saturday night. matrimonial connexion ; three or four wives the 
the ear of their great Creator. lt was a piece among the peasants is a matter of an 
towards evening— | Century upon century has rolled away.|course. Every wife that is obtained is con- nt 
ln ° . ° . > 
aka OS: | lhe sun, the moon, and her glittering| sidered as increasing the husband’s means ‘in 
‘The sabbath’s harbinger, when, all complete | ac pain stall keep sentinel they did of Ott ene very surged to work add.cee- he 
In freshest beauty from Jebovah’s hand, old over Eden. On that soil once pressed tribute to the common stock. So that a en 
“reation bloomed; when Eden’s twilight face | by hallowed feet, the descendants of the|™2" who has a-goodly number is looked up- hie 
er pr : a ies : ’ 66 : ” Pe . 
Smiled like » sleeping babe. Ihe voice divine | chosen people are now gathered from the! 0" #8 well todo in the world,” as we Yan we 
A holy calm breathed o’er the goodly work, ‘four winds of heav Thei jes | ees Say at home. — Times. 
Mildly the sun, upon the lofuest trees, A prt ee temples ' mee whine es 
Shed mnellowly a sloping beam, Peace reigned, £0 Often destroyed by the idolator now H Minin she Greate tei the wikder- ia 
sad love, and gratitude ; the human pair stands in new strength, and its burnished er ea eee es ee ™ 
‘Their orisons pour’d forth ; love, concord reign’d:| turrets pointing skyward, remind them ness of life where man drinks of water un- ; 
Silence was o’er the deep; the noisless surge, ‘of the Vand which has brot o} t t] mixed with bitterness, Is that which gushes au 
‘Thelast subsiding wave — of that dread tumult | hacl Chae rouga eM | up in the calm, and steady recess of do- ue 
Which reged, when ocean, atthe mute cammand, | P&ek to the home of their ancestors. | mestic life. Pleasure may heat the heart 
Rush'd furiously into his new cleft bed— | Other nations have also sprung into being. | w; 7 t: iti v ; 
y b we tin ae SO sprung §- with artificial experiment ; ambition ma} x 
Me ame rippling on the a ae € a| Civilization and Christianity have stretch delude it with golden dreams: war may it 
i Wing-veil’d, slept on. with her head! ed out their arms over land and sea. The eradicate its fine fibres and diminish sen- B 
: |seriptures of Superstition have crumbled sitiveness, but it is only domestic love that z 
At such an hour walked Adain and his/like ashes. The idolater has thrown can render it truly happy. 4 
consort, hand in hand, till, as the sun| away his gods, and the savage has come Mutual affection requires to be preserved a 


went down in the west, they sought a! running from his native woods to wel- by mutual endeavors tu amuse, and to keep 
place of repose—fuithfully delineated by | come the triumphant progress of human the wishes of each other - but where there f 





Milton —and thus, so peacefully, com-| redemption. is a total neglect and indifference eithe: 
menced the world’s first Saturday night. The long-expected day—the day to to amuse or oblige, can it.be wondered i! ; 
which there is no morrow—has at length | affection, followed by the tendency of its ) 
About four thousand yearshave gone|come. There are unnatural sights in the, nature, becomes indifferent, and sinks into 
i from the calendar of time. Paradise has|sky. Old men leaning on their staves, mere civility * | 
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HE GREEN MOUNTAIN GEM. | tree insummer? The very persons who rank 


among the most profound votaries of wealth and 
RADFORD, JUNE 3, 1843. fashion, knew that they were about to do pe- 
5 —_— —- nance, when they commenced their unsatisfacto- 
. ' ry career of nonsensical dissipation. 
Mistakes of Lite. ‘ sh their die is manana are formed 
ioe of the greatest errors committed by men | —they are drawn irresistibly into a vortex of | 
a regulation of their affairs, is the habit of! pleasure which they despise. With regard to 
pet not so much their own gratification | the old, and even the middle aged, the pleasures 
a feelings of their neighbors. We mean | which they once valued and which, perhaps, they | 
aoe regard lees what would make them re- | still sigh for are beyond their reach. If they 
pen than what will make them appear so | put out their hand to take them, they will elude | 
o eyes of the world. They seek rather to ‘their grasp. Too long have they grieved the | 
Ft the envy and admiration of others, than | pure spirit of their natures, and those humble l 
toll those advantages which are most val- | and genuine pleasures which they might once} 
: “ \o their own enjoyment of life. There is | have enjoyed can never be theirs. | 
- eething worse than selfishness in thie; itisa} But we would advise the young who are al- | 
jgnant and haughty desire to appear to tri- ready moderately wealthy, no longer to sacri- | 
a over their fellow men, by getting ahead of | fice their health and their happiness to vanity. | 
nas in the race of fortune. | Let them leave to others who are struggling to 
| Tere is something noble in the willingness to | obtain a competency the opportunity of gaining 
aise a sacrifice of comfort and pleasure forthe | ihe same standard; let them retire from the 
ake of promoting another’s good. But what/ turmoil of business, and live a life of mingled 
wat be thought of that disposition which leads! pleasure and usefulness; and they will find their 
one constantly to punish himself for the sake of | reward in that peace of mind and vigor of health | 
sormenting others? What epithet shall we ap-/ with which nature alwaysrewards her wise and | 
iy to the man, who is willing to imprison him- | obedient children. 
wif from the light of day, and from the beauties = ie 
snd bounties of nature, and to debar himself} nee | 
“on the luxuries of social intercourse, for wif - . 
mere malicious gratification of exciting om. Summer—bright, blue-eyed summer, has once | 
o'senvy? Here isa young man, for instance,| more appeared to us. he trees have donned | 
whose fortune would enable him to live indepen- | their robes of vernal beauty. The turf is rich 
dentiy, though frugally, in the couuiry, and to| in its carpet of emerald pranked with thousands | 
maintain his family with comfort, and who, with | of fragrant wild-flowers—the groves are vocal 
little industry, could add sufficient to the an~| with the notes of nature’s minstrels. The bee 
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the happy song of the joyous husbandman, are 
ringing on every gale,--which show that the 
heart is overflowing with gladness, and almost 
a stranger to sorrow. The cheek of beauty is 
suffused with a deeper and brighter carnation ; 
and the fire in the flashing eye of genius glows 
with @ more intense and dazzling brilliancy.— 
The lively coral of the plumed songsters of the 
grove, may be heard on every bough—from the 
earliest dawn of day, till the shades of nighi 
have closed over the scene—and warbling forth 
their gay anthems, they fill the air with melody. 
The flocks and herds are feeding in the green 
meadows and shady pastures. The buds of 
spring are changing to leaves end flowers; end 
the rose, the pink, the violet, and the jassamine 
will soon bloom in the garden, in the vale, and 
on the mountain’s brow. The purling rivulet 
in gentle cadence, runs down the sloping hill- 
side—mingles with a sister stream, and then, in 
unison, they flow on and join the wild cascade— 
the impetuous torrent--the foaming cataract- 
and roll in madness and fury to their ocean home 
—the dark blue sea! 

Ah! give us the bright, balmy days of summur 
The cool and rosy, dewy morn--the warm aad 
cheering noon--the soft and refreshing breezes 
of evening--the glowing and golden sunset-- 
the clear, blue, clondjess sky--the soft, mellow, 
starry twilight. Then is the timetolive. Then 
the season that we enjoy life. When nature in 
her loveliest aspectis arrayed in her gayest 
and brightest robes, then it is that we are hap- 
py; and why should we not be--when all around 
us are gay and smiling as the joyous season it- 
self? and we have sometimes almost wished 


af ' 
nual interest of his capital, to live in tolerable) has left his winter dwelling, and in the bland | that it would last forever--that it would always 








} 
sfiuence. Yet, though fully capable of appre~| balmy air, roves from flowerei to floweret. be summer! 
-iating the pleasures of a country life, and the “ Sweet daffod ils ; ate senehs shes 
noral and physical advantages of a greater por- That come before the swallow dare, and take Anecpote.—The minister of the town of A., 
meateed 2a ; phy The winds of heaven with beauty. Violets dim, by some strange coacentration of events, be- 
‘ion of leisure, he chooses nevertheless to bury But sweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, ' 
: : . 2 ‘ caine somewhat unpopular among his people ; 
\imself in the constant turmoil of business, for Or Cytherea’s breath. Pale primrose, 
: Theat die iat eum thie cate tetetl and they to show their spunk, at a March mee~ 
the sake of accumulating a, still larger portion at die unmarried, ere they can behok ; | 
: iting, elected him hog-reere. The gentleman 


sright Phebus in his strength; a malady 


of wealth. . : Most incidenttomaids. Bold oxlips,and 
Still he knows that he is wasting so much of The crown imperial; liles of ali kinds, 
the better part of his Jife in increasing the ‘The flower de-luce being one.” 


amount of a thing which he already possesses} Now is the season for the worshiper of na- 
in a sufficient abundance. He knows he is ma-|ture to leave the din of busineas, and wander in 
king himself a voluntary slave; and why does the secret byeways where silence is sole mon- 
le submit to such vanity? Because he cannot| arch, and bud and blossom are blushing in their 
e endure the sight of his fellow men outstripping beauty—where through the leafy casopy, the 
him in the race of fortune. He indentifies| sunbeams penetrate like threads of glistening 
wealth and honor, and grudges others the grati- silver, and on every side flowers are breathing 
ication which might attend their superiority. He} incense from their snowy petals ; or, to dive in- 
values not additional gains, but he desires the} tothe deep and silent forests, to follow the wind- 
honor and the envy which they might procure| ings of the joyous streamlets as they leap and 
him; and while he seems the victim of avarice, | dash along, freed from their icy fetters, sound- 
he is but the slave of a silly ambition. ing like “the music of the spheres,” while the 
It is folly alone that would lead one to say | trout springs from their lucid bosoms, and the 
wealth is of no value; but it is worse than folly,| swallow dips his wing in their dewy treasures. 
it is madness that leads one, after he has secur-| So away to the green fields and delle, the 


| elect happening to be present rose and addres- 
| sed the moderator thus: “ Sir, I wae chosen 
some years ago as the pastor of this flock, but 
as my flock have turned to swine, I think this 
change of office exceedingly appropriate. | 
will endeavor to serve according to the best of 
my abilities.” 








A Home Tarust. ‘Mr. Pelham,’ said a 
learned lady who had been showing off her wit 
at the expense of a dangler, ‘ you remind me of 
a barometer, that is filled with ‘nothing in the 
upper story.’ ‘Divine Almira,’ meekiy replied 
her adorer, ‘in thanking you for this flattering 
compliment, let me remind you that you occupy 
my upper story entirely.’ 








A Minister in a neighboring town has been 


ware bs hal ; : . 
eda middling fortune, to sacrifice the enjoy-| lonely lanes, aed silent forests; forget the tur telling of a child wheat two days old told its 





ments of life, for the sake of obtaining a super-|moil of business and tae din of men, think and 


mother there would be no sommer this year, 


403 ' F ; y ' i i y ; . . 
auity of the means of enjoyment. We y* ron | neNE with your heart, till it overruns with end thet the world: was to bu afflicted with & 


ask such individuals, is the gratification of the! 
vanity sweeter than the pleasure which flows|ish nota thought but of happiness and bliss— 


gratitude to the giver of all good,and you cher- 


great femine for sin and transgression. The 
continuation of cold weather is greatly strength- 


fom the cherished affections? Is the formal|holy moments, which, in after years, will rise ening this infant prophecy, and some are greatly 


circle of fashion, or the glittering assembly of bright and beautiful spots in the desert of re- 


dancers, as full of cheering and lasting satisfac-|membrance. 


alarmed. 








‘on as the gathering around the social fireside,; The merry laugh of rosy childhood, in al! its (> If there were fewer diamonds and more 
in the winter, or under the. vine and the orchard ‘artlessness, and innocence, and loveliness,--and potatoes in England, her people would rejoice. 
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Literary Notices. 
—7e> 
Sarncent’s New Monruary Maeazine of Lite- 
rature, Fashion and the Fine Arts. Edited 
by Epes Sargent, New York. 

Through the politeness of the publisher we 
have received acomplete set of the numbers of 
this work te the present month. Friend Sargent 
wil please accep: our thanks. We have cursori- 
ly examined the numbers received, and most 
unbesitating!y pronounce “ Sargent’s Magazine” 
equalin point of merit to any of the popular lit- 
erary magazines extant. In some respecis it is 
their superior. The May number is most ex- 
quisitely embellished with a steel engraving of 
the “ Light of the Light-house,” a colored plate 
of “American Flowers,” “Latest Paris Fash- 
ions,” and an etching on steel; entitled “ Na- 
ture’s Toilet.” The letter press is good, and its 
pages contain much teading,other than sickly 
love tales, that is of actual utility and intrinsic 
worth. Price $3,060 per annum, in advance. 

Subscriptions received at this office. 





Tue Wives or Enexvanp, their Relative Du- 
ties, Domestic Influence, and Social Obliga-: 
tions. By Mrs. Ellis, author of * The Women 


President of Dartmouth College, and its me- 
chanical execution is neat and tasty. The arti- 
cles that make up its pages evince talent of a 
high order, and, in fine, the work throughout is 
creditable to the source from whence it origi- 
nates. 








Monry out or Cincutation.— Foreign trade 
is as free as it ever was from bankrupt and in- 
solvent laws—it is that trade more especially 
that reises prices when the home market is over- 
stocked with produce of the soil and the facto- 
ries. A large purchase of even a single article 
for export is felt more or less through the whole 
circle of merchandise and labor ; and if nothing 
were gained on the speculation abroad, much 
would be on what remained on hand at home, by 
the rise of price, even to the merchant in the 
mere stimulus to trade alone. He can see how 
to move by it—and other occupations then move 
in his wake. Wherever there are wars, com- 
motions, &c., the people are taken off from their 
own industry, and there is a market for that of 
other nations, and there can be little loss of price, 
where armies and fleets are congregated, to be 
feared by shippers. If capitalists will risk noth- 





of England,” “Tie Daughters of England,” | ing, how can any body else ?— Boston Journal. 


‘The Poetry of Life,”etc. New York: J. 
& H. G. Langly, publishers. Price twenty- 
five cents. 


This is truly a beautiful work, and one that 
should be in the hands of every femnale— married 
or unmarried. ‘The reader can form some idea 
of ats beauty and worth from the following ex- 
tracts, which we make from the author’s preface : 


* The greatest difficulty of my task has been 
the laying bare, as it were, before the public 
eye, the privacy of married life whose sorrows 
the heart alone can know, and with whose joys 
itis the universal privilege of all who share 
them, that no stranger shal! intermeddle. 

“ But if the principles it has been my simple 
aint to advocate, should meet the approbation of 
my countrywomen, I would fondly hope to be as- 
sociated with their fireside enjoyments, as one 
whose highest ambition would have been to ren- 
der their pleasure more endering, their hopes 
more elevated, and their happiness more secure.” 


\F For sale at this office. 





The Ladies’ Garland, Devoted to Literature , In- 
struction, Amusement, Female Biography, &c. 
Philadelphia: Published by J. Van Court. 
The Garland with us has ever been a favor- 

ite. Itis always chaste, pleasing and entertain- 

ing; and we cannot conceive how any lady can 
arise from a perusal of one of its numbers with- 
out feeling herself a better woman. There is 
always wore or less in its pages that is enrich- 
ing and-ennobling to the mind—something that 
is calculated to expand the intellect and raise 
the thoughts from the groveling things of earth 
to those which are spiritual and eternal. The 


gantly executed, is embellished with music and 
engravings, and afforded monthly at per $1,00 
annum, in advance. Subscriptions received at 
this office, 





‘T'ne Darrmouta: Conducted by stndents of|“stuck up” in a school house in New Jersy, is 


Dartmouth College. Hanover, N. H.: Pub- 
lished by the Senior Class. 


The April number of this periodical has re- 
cently come to hand. [tis embellished with a 


times, and no lickin’ the master at no times.” 


Recipe.--A subscriber has furnished us with 
the following directions for making loaf bread, 
hot breakfast cakes, buckwheat cakes &c., su- 
perior to any thing of the kind before produced: 


“ Mix dry and well rubbed together, two tea- 
spoons full of Creain ‘I'artar, with one quart of 
Flour; then dissolve three fourths of a teaspoon 
full of Super Carbonate of Soda in a sufficient 
quantity of sweet Milk, mix the whole together 
and bake immediately. If water be used instead 
of sweet Milk, add a little shortening. 

If the ubove directions be stricly followed, 
Bread will be preduced, of superior lightness 
and whiteness; and no person having once tas- 
ted of it made in this way, would willingly re- 


staff of life.” 





A Poetic Ipea.--In alluding to the early 


Louisville Journal, says; “Our impression is 
that, in years past, we have never noticed, be- 
fore June or July, the appearance of these wing- 





(G> We have received from the publisher, B. | 
B. Muszey, Esq., Boston, several volumes design- 
ed for youth. They are calculated to match the 
popular Rollo Books, and are by the same author. 
They are bound in elegant style. Our youthful 
friends can examine them by calling at our office. 





Tue Gattows.-- The poet Whittier calis 
the gallows the “ devil’s altar , built up by de-~ 
mon hands,” upon which human sacrifices are 
offered, to glut the vengance of a christian peo- 
ple. 


the following: “ No kissin’ the gals in school 





(> The fall most likely to injure a person’s 





auporb steel engraving of ‘Nethan Lord, D. D., brain, is—to /all in love with a pretty gir!. 








sort to the common method of producing the | 


((F> It is a somewhat singular as well See 
ancholy fact, that while the fiercest tiger of », 
forest can be tamed, the tongue of the a 
is untameable. ' 


Literary Cusiosity. Jt will be obser, 
that the following line may be read both . 


alike. 
* Lewd did I live & evil I did dwey,’ 





A writer on swearing, says that an oath free 
a woman’s lips is unnatural and incredible. te 
he would as soon expect 4 bullet from a rose), 





Gen. Gaines has been assigned to the oo. 
mand of the third military department of ti 
army, his head quarters to be at St. Louis, _ 





QF The keeis of 15 new steamers are |, 
in Cincinnati, to be finished with all possib 
spatch. 


le de. 





CAUTION ! STOP THE RUNAW3y 
bcz An individual calling his nan, 
E. D. Swett, called at our office a fey 
weeks since, and solicited an agency {y, 
our papers. From his shabby appear. 
ance and dishonest looking countenance. 
we satisfied ourself that he was not 1, 
be trusted ; therefore we gave him to 
| authority to get us subscribers, or trans- 
‘act for us any business whatever. H, 
left our office, and we thought no mor 
about him, until a few days afterward. 
we heard from him in different parts of 
the county obtaining subscribers for the 
Protector and Gem, having procured « 
few copies to use as specimens by em. 
ploying the stage driver to get them with- 
out our knowing to whom they were go- 
ing. To cap the climax, he, in company 
with a young man named Bliss, hired « 
horse and wagon in Brookfield under pre- 
tence of going to a neighboring town, 
and has not since been heard of. 
Swett is about 35 years old, nearly six 
feet tall, well preportioned and wears « 
flushed countenance. It is supposed he 
'may be in the region of Alstead, N. Il. 











appearance of humming birds, Prentice, of the | or New Bedrord, Mass., having friends 


residing near those places. The New- 
port Argus, Claremont Eagle and New 
Bedford papers will please notice, ani 


ed blossoms of the atmosphere.” confer a favor on the community. 





Tue whole crew confess now that they 
see land. Trade is good in all its depart- 
ments. Dry goods have within a couple oi 
weeks felt the influence, and strange as 
may seem, have really advanced ; some ar- 
ticles ten per cent.—At length sales o! 
French goods yesterday, better prices were 
obtained ; andthe expectations of the owa- 
ers being realized, the lots were extensive 
ly duplicated. Groceries have gone well 
for several weeks ; and asto stocks, they 
have advanced quite as much as the ‘bears 
could endure.—Journal of Commerce. 





A Maine Senator went by mistake to 
the Arsenal instead of the State House, and 
demanded bis seat. He was informed that 
he must enter his name in the books, He 
promptly did so, and soon found that he 





had enlisted in the army for seven years: 
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| pest daughter of 6. Fairbanks, Esq., aged 7 years. 
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| dy’swatch and jewelry shop, Bradford village. 
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| WUST received and for sale at this office, a 
| e@¥ supply of “ The Gift,” « collection of Miscel- 
| laneous poems, by Miss Sophia Watrous. It is 
| well printed and neatly bound, and cannot fail to 
| find favor with the fair—particularly after read- 
ing the following which we extract from the pre- 
face of the work: 
| Ihe little volume, now offered to the public, 
| was written under the pressure of a lingering 
| disease, from which no relief is expected, save 
by the hand of death. It consists of _— 
; ee eices; and the author sought, originally, no 
° Danville, May 10 Oy ee bd. Vanco, of Deville, ony higher aim than to beguile the ne ala of sick- 
‘Newburyport, Mr. Joha N. Cushman, Jr. to Miss Mary | ness, [n compliance with the wish of a beloved 


—aARRILGBS. Sel! TO THE LADIES. 











“ The silken tie that binds two willing hearts.’’ 





eee econ, Mr. Julius Taylor to Miss Sarah E, Minot. ‘and only sister, to whom these pages are dedi- 
a Rentee, ‘cated, her task was continued, at intervals, thro’ 











‘years of suffering, till a volume presented itself 
(as the fruit of her jabors. As a natural resu!', 
—— | its destination was changed, since which time | 
‘she has sought torender itan acceptable ouering 
| o the public.” 

| It was published at the suggestion and through 
the influence of several benevolent ladies of 
| Montpelier, where the invalid authoress sti!l re- 
| sides, and the profits of the work are whol!y ap- 
pro priated to her benefit. Price 34 cents. 

A. B. F. HILDRETH. 


| MAPLE SUGAR. 
| POUNDS of Maple Sugar are 
‘1,00 


Lyadon, April 2d, of erysipelas, Mrs. Phebe Gilbert aged . wanted by the subscriber = vad 
cyewts. Also, April 18, an infant daughter of the same, aged | change for the American Protector, or Green 
b days. Mountaion Gem. Reader! if yourself or your 

neighbor is without the above papers, just see 
that a few pounds of sugar are sent to the print- 


NEW YORK §& BOSTON FASHIONS, | ter and thereby secure the reading of a good pa- 
e\ MISS M. B. CLOUGH | perfor a year to come. Do keep the printer 


DEATHS. 
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‘In the midst of life we are in death.*’ 





» St. Johnsbury, May 28, of dropsy of the brain, Ellen, youn- 








with deference announces to |sweet while the hard times are making every 
the ladies of Bradford and | one so souraround him. 
vicinity that she has received | A. B. F. HILDRETH. 
the summer fashions from! Bradford, March 16th, 1843. 
New York and Boston, and | 
will be happy to serve her | GOOD stock of Florence and Straw Bon- 
nets, Ribins, Flowers, Bonnet and Dress 
Dress-making, &c., at her room over J. A. Har- ; Silks, M.de Laine, Parisian, Shushan, Printed 
}and Crimped Lawns, Fancy Shawls, Hdkts. Cra- 
Miss C. has for sale, Silks, Ribins, Artificial | vats, Mantles &c. Also, ap assortment of 
Flowers, Gimps, Fringe, Whalebone for Dresses, | Cloths, and Cassimeres, and a variety of Goods 





Cheapest Periodical in the United States! ! 
The Green Mountain 


Ce Wy we 
~ 
D's THE FIRST OF JANUARY, is43, 
was commenced the publication of the 
above named work, It will be issued on the first 
of every meunth in pampblet form, each numbe 
containing SIXTEEN large imperial QUARTO 
PAGES of reading matter, neatly printed on 
fine white paper, with good type, embellished 
from time to time with ENGRAVINGS, and 
stitched in a neatly printed colored cover. 

Its Interary department wil embrace original 
and selected tales, poetry, biographical sketches 
of eminent men and women, amusing and dan- 
gerous adventures, moral and religious essays, 
extracts from new publications, historical remi- 
niscences, traveling sketches, philosophical, mo- 
ral, litetary and scientific dissertations, &c. &e. 
combining a vast amount of information on thou- 
sands of subjects that are of interest and profit 
to the general reader. A summary of news 
will be given, embracing an account of the Jead- 
ing and important occurrences of the day; aiso 
occasional notices and reviews of new publica. 
tions. 

While utility shall be uppermost in the mind 
of the editor, he will sti)l endeavor to amuse as 
well as imstruct, believing that cheerfulness is 
essentia: to happiness. Yetin all his labors to 
serve the public he will most scrupulously avoid 
every thing that can corrupt the taste or offend 
the most fastidious. He will also be equally 
careful to exclude all varty or sectarian arucles, 
applying the energy he may possess to the gen 
eral good of the public. He has availed himselt 
of the assistance of a number of Contributors, 
both ladies and gentiemem, who possess ac 
knowledged literary talents and whose produc- 
tions shall be considered not inferior to those of! 
the most prominent writers of the day. 

When the efforts that will be made to enhance 
the value of the publication are regarded togeth, 
er with the great amouut of reading matter aud 
the trifling expense at which it is afforded, sure 
ly every one will feel the importance not only o! 
patronizing the work himself, but influencing 
others to do the same. 





Lisle thread Bags, Silk Hats ready made, Oiled | for Summer wear, just received and for sale b 

Silk, &e. &e. G. W. PRICHARD & SON. 
The best attention paid to Straws and Tus-| Bradford, May 17, 1843. 

cns. Dresses cut to order. All orders by stage |} ————_- ioe 

promptly attended to. 22w3s E LEGANT TIME PIECE. The subscriber 
Bradford, June 1, 3843. | offers for sale, cheap for cash, or fer pro- 
~ . — a 6} duce, wood next wiuter, or any good psy, a 
PERIODICALS & MAGAZINES. | good time-pece. Callandsee, 

A LL STANDARD Periodicals and Maga-| A. B. F. HILDRETH. 

LA. zines will be supplied by the subscriber on, Bradford, June 1, 1843. 


the same terms that they can be had of the pub- oe 
lishers, viz: THE GREEN MOUNTAIN BOYS. 
Graham’s Lapies’ and GENTLEMEN'S | FLOR sale at the Protector office, the highly 
MaGaaZink, with attractive and beauti- popular work entitled the Green Mountain 
Boys: a Historical tale of the early settlement 


fol Engravings, Music, &c. 
Lady’s Book and Ladies’American Mag- of Vermont, by the author of “May Martin, or 








€3,00 


_ 





p azine, with engravings and fashions, 3.00 the Money Diggers.” 
| fades‘ Companion, do. do. | SRN Be” 2 
Ladies’ Garland, 1,00 ENAMELLED CARDS. 
‘ Knickerbocker Magazine, monthly, 9,00 LAIN, Enamelled Cards for sale at this office 
| Huvt’s Merchant’s Magazine, do. 5,00 by the pack or dozen. 
Parley’s Magazine for youth, 1,00; Visiting, business or professional cards neatly 
Mother's Magaxine, 1,00 printed at this office. 


| Mother’s Assistant, 


1,00 Bradford, Vt. 





_ Lowell Offering, 1.0%! 
| Hoys’ and Girls’ Magazine 100° NUTTING’S NEW GRAMMAR. 
Merry’s Museum, for youth 1,00 Few copies of Nutting’s New Grammar 


| Reprints of Blackwood’s, Metropolitan and 


A tor sale al the office of the American Pro- 
\tor, Bradford Vt. 


\ ANTED, at this office, a lad about 16 yrs. 
old, as an apprentice tothe printing busi- 


Saturday Courier. aad other papers. 
New York and other American Reviews. 





Bentiey’s Magazines. 
{ Individuals, Clubs and associations tak- | 


; ing several works will be allowed a liberal dis-| ness. Apply immediately. 


é Office of the American 





count. > 


A. B. F. HILDRETH, 
Protector, Bradford, Vi. | 


sCHOOL Certificates for sale at the office of | 
the American Protector, Bradford, Vt. 





ERTIFICATES for Sunday Schools, for 
sale at the Protector office. 








UTTER wanted in payment for the Amer~- 
icaa Protector or Green. Mountain Gem. 


B 





| 


With these brief remarks the Green Moun 
tain Gem is confidently offered to the lovers of 
elegant and refined literature, and general inte) - 
lizence, of both sexes and all classes, as a work 
admirably fitted fora place on the parlor centre 
table, or a companivun of the worthy and indus 
trious laborer, calculated to while away many 
an hour in an agreeable manner that might oth 
erwise be spent far less profitably. 

PRICE—One Dollar per annum, payable in 
advance. A. B. F. HILDRETH. 

Editor and Proprieto: 

Bradford, Vt., Jan. 1843. 


BOOK AND JOB. 


PBUENUUNG, 





EXECUTED WITH 
| ACCURACY, NEATNESS, AND DESPATCH, 
AT THE OFFICE OF 


THE AMERICAN PROTECTOR, 
BRADFORD, VT. 
GARDNER & BARTLETT, 
WHOLESALE GROCERS AND DEALERS IN 
Wist INDIA GOlDs: 
TEAS, WINES, OILS, &c., 
NO. 118 STATE ST. 
SYMMES GARDNER, BOSTON. 


CHARLES BARTLETT. 








PPXYEETH EXTRACTERS. A new and first 
rate set of instruments for extracting teeth 
for sale chesp by 





A. B. F. HILDRETH. 
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THE GREEN MOUNTAIN GEM. 











In home's delightful bay ; 
When they arrive at sailing age, 











For the Green Mountain Gem. 


Che Ladder. 


A FABLE. 


It chanced one day, (for so the story goes,) 

That ’twixt a ladder’s rounds a contest rose— 
A learned dispute, where each advanced a claim 
To rank the highest on the roll of fame. 


Ife that was topmost did with zeal declare, 

That in that honor, none but him could share. 

* Because,” says he, “ like all-controlling Jove, 

Mine is the honor to be placed above ; 

While all beneath me have been fixed by fate, 

To do their duty in inferior state. 

*T is strange then, yes, ‘tis passing wondrous 
sirange, 

That you this wise laid system would derange.” 


To which the last replied with modest grace, 
“Blind chance alone gained you the highest place 
~-See, we are al] of wood; the tree the same; 
And will you thus assert exclusive claim-- 

To rank so far above your fellow-wood ? ” 


* True,” says the topmost, “ it is understood, 
That chance has placed us each in different state, 
Me first it fixed, and you must yield to fate.” 


From her high throne etern Justice heard the 
whole, 

And stung with indignation to the soul, 

O’erturned the ladder and its rounds reversed ; 

The first made last, and thus the last made first. 


‘* Honor and fame from no condition rise ; 
Act well your part, there all the honor lies.” 


Woodstock, Vt. 


baie the Knickerbocker. 
Che Sea~Boy's Farewell. 


The following lines exhibit much beauty and 
sentiment. It is rare to find sea terms so felici- 
Lously employed in verse: 


Wait, wait ye winds! till | repeat 
A parting signal to the fleet, 
Whose station is at home; 
Then waft the sea-boy’s simple prayer, 
And let it oft be whispered there, 
While in far climes I roam. 


Farewell to Father! revered hulk ! 
In spite of metal spite of bulk, 
Soon may his cable slip: 
Yet while the parting tear is moist, 
The flag of gratitude I'll hoist, 
In duty to the ship. 


Farewell to Morner “first class” she! 
Who launched me on life’s stormy sea, 
And rigged me fore and aft: 
May Providence her timbers spare, 
And keep her hull in good repair, 
To tow the smaller craft. | 


Farewe!| Sisters! lovely yahct ! 
But whether she’l) be “manned” or not, 
I cannot now foresee ; 





May wisdom give the water-guage, 
And guide them on their way. 


Farewell to all on life’s rude main! 

Perhaps we ne’er shall meet again, 
Through stress of stormy weather; 

But summoned by the Boarp above, 

‘We'll harbor in the port of Love, 
And all be moored together! 





From Bentley's Miscellany. 
This World Of Ours. 


BY W. G. J. BAKER, 
This world of ours if free from sin, 
Oh! would it not be fair! 
Sunshine above, and flowers beneath, 
And beauty everywhere! 


The air the earth and waters teem 
With living things at play: 

Glad nature from an hundred throats 
Pours her rejoicing lay. 


Each balmy breeze that wanders by, 
Whispers some ange! tone ; 

And the clear fountains have a voice 
Of music of their own. 


Even the leaves of the forest trees, 
Moved by the zephyr’s wing, 
Make a low murmur of content 
To little birds that sing. 


The busy bees o’er garden- flowers 
A holy song attune, 

Joining with never tiring mirth, 
The minstrelsy of June: 


And the great waves upon the deep, 
Leaping like giants free, 

Add in their hollow monotone, 
The chorus of the sea. 


There’s beauty in the summer sky, 
When from his ocean bed, 

Like a strong man refresh’d by sleep 
The sun uplifts his head. — 


And when behind the western rocks 
At eventide he goes, 

How beautious are the crimson cleuds 
That curtain his repose ! 


Are not the grassy valleys ‘air, 
Deck’d in their spring array ? 

And the high hills with forests clad, 
How beautiful are they! 


Look on the sea, that girdled vast, 
W herewith the earth is bound! 

Even in Fancy’s wildest dreams 
Can ought more glad be found. 


Oh! *twere indeed aradiant world, 
A paradise complete,— 

So redolent of lovely things, 
So filled with voices sweet,-- 


If sin had not in evil hour 
Enter’d this pleasant clime, 

Yielding them over unto death,— 
Sad consequence of crime! 


Hence it is that the choicest flowers 
Fall by a swift decay, 

And hopes to which we fondly cling 
Pass suddenly away ! 


Yet ’mid all trials of our life, 
This blessed thought is given, 

Earth is not our abiding place,-— 
Man’s native clime is Heaven! 








May some good'ship a “tender” prove, 
Weil found in stores of truth and love, 
And take her under lee. 





Ce ‘ Only think,’ said Mrs. Brown to another 
gossip, ‘them whigs are going to put on more 





#arewell to George sys we Rea [al No? you don’t say so?’ ‘Yes they be 
oat 


Anda!l the litde craft a 


—the paper says they'll tax your credulity.’ 


—. 
ITEMS. 


age 

Expiamatony. ‘Grandma,’ said a jj), _ 
|with rosy cheeks, to an elderly dame. ton 
| makes it thunderand lighten?’ * Wel). 
| ling, 1 *apect the light from the blessec ,,., 
lodged in the clouds, and when a snag o,),, 
together it bu’sts. The streaks that ‘jy ,,. 


the lightnin’ and the bu’stin’ is the thet), . 








| 
| 





Animat Maoyetism.-—Dr. Spafford, in, .,, 
article, in the Haverhill (Mass.) Gazette, soe... 
of this great humbug as every intelligen: »,., 
ought to. He thinks that mothers had ,», 
keep their daughters at home, than suffe; «,. 
to be pawed over and exhibited like ate, 
and mermaids. Just our notion "zactly. | 


(> A sand-bank once caved in and core, 
up a Mr. Knowledge. As his friends wer. K 
gaged in cigging for him, a passer-by ing, 
what they were doing. ‘We are in pursy: 
knowledge uncer difficulties,’ was the reply. , 
humorous pun upon a very grave subject. 








Tue Far West. The Milwaukie Cour 
says, ‘Along our river business wears a pleas», 
aspect. The loud hoiye-hove of the jolly, 
‘the clink of the hammer, the mallet and cl - 
| all denote that prosperity has opened her stor: 
for our industrivus and busy population.’ 


Opp. Charlies Compt de Misles, who 
12,000 men under his command in the ern; 
Napoleon, and was at one time commander: 
chief of the garrison of the city of Rome, isn 
|in Nashville, Ten., teaching school. 














(G>_When Washington took leave of Le's; 
ette, at the close of the American revolution, ty 
parting words were : ‘ You have served a0 ».- 
prenticeship to liberty in America, now go » 
France and set up for yourself.’ 


{>> There is 2 veteran turkey in Fairic 
this State, that has been shot at in various sho 
ing matches 224 times and has never been s)! «: 
He hag yielded his owner nearly $14, a 4: 











.| shot. 





The entire road from Strasburg to Munich, 
distence of 250 miles, is said to be a perfect 1 
nue of fruit trees, the road being lined \ 
them on both sides its whole extent. 





(=> The city physician of Bangor, Maine, °¥ 
been elected chief engineer of the fire depar 
ment, in consequence, we presume, of bis & 
in treating inflammatory diseases. 





QG A speculator at the west recent'y s 
to a friend, ‘ when i first came to Chicago | 0 
not a rag to my back, and now I am covert! 
with rags.’ 

(G- A Fact. Mrs. Ellis in her new wo" 
‘The Wives of England,’ says, ‘The wors’ 
all slavery is fear of a husband.’ 








WG Sportsmen must not kill the birds for‘! 
destroy millions of insects to the great bene®! 
the farmers. 


Why is killing bees like a confession? Be 








cause you unbuzz-‘em. 
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